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DEADJR AIM! 



Josh Randal! 

follows a hunch to 

a bank robber's 

strange hid 

unusual 
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WANTED: 
DEAD OR ALIVE! 



PAYMENT DELAYED 




How did a bank robber disappear without 
leaving a trace? Bounty hunter Josh Randal! 
thinks he may have figured out the answer. 



But all his travels lead nowhere. . . . Till he 
checks in at a boarding house with a suspi- 
cious landlady - and someone takes pot shots 
at his bed! 



BADMAN IN BLUE 




Josh trails a wanted killer and finds him - 
riding with a cavalry detail disguised as 
trooper. 



But he can't convince the lieutenant of the 
killer's true identity and it is Josh who is taken 
prisoner! 



J 




/"that's a year-old notice! are you 
f still interested, bounty hunter?, 



I 
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CROAK" SaSCOM DOESN'T SPEAK A v 
MEXICAN — SO HED HAVE BEEN A F 
GROSS THE BORDER! ^_^s_^- 

ssfc 




I'll bring you more coffee, mr. randall 
1 appreciate my guests using their right 
names, no matter what their business' 




DOGGONE. I IT COULD BE THAT! IT COULD BE 
SHE'S A RELATIVE OF 9ASCOM---AND THATS 
WHY SHE DROPPED THE DISH WHEN SHE HEARD 
'BOUNTY HUNTER! HER VOICE ISNT A 
"CROAK," BUT IT'S LOW AND HUSKY 




BASCOM COULD HAVE GIVEN 
HER THE MONEY TO START UP ' 
THIS BOARDING HOUSE-- 
AND GIVE HIM A SAFE HIDE- 
OUT! I'VE GOT TCTAKE A WALK 
AND THINK THIS OUT 




8ASG0M COULD GROW A fiEARD...DRQP 
IN FROM TIME TO TIME AS A BOARDER 
1 DONT THINK HE WAS THERE TCNIGHT : 
THOUGH I DONt HAVE A GOOD PICTURE 
OF HIM 



SOME&ODY'S STILL UP! 

THAT ROOM WOULD BE 
HANDY FOR BASCOM--- 
RIGHT OVER THE LEAN* 
TO STABLE ROOF. . 





BOTHER- A-TiONl 

THAT SQUEAKING 

:: is as good 

AS A DOORBELL I 




J I RECKON THEY'RE WAITING 
\ FOR ME TO MAKE THE NEXT 
MOVE! THAT IS— PROVIDING 
I SHE IS HIDING BASCOM! I 
Jl"J STILL GOULD BE BARKING 
UP THE WRONG TREE! 



THATS THE TROUBLE WITH PLAYING 
HUNCHES. . . A MAN CAN SEE THINGS 
THAT AREN'T THERE! ID BETTER 
SET SOME SLEEP! 





' IT'S OPENING/ j?i 







THAT SHOOTER O/DNT HAVE TIME TO GO DOWN THE 
STAIRSl HE MUST HAVE DUCKEO INTO SOMEBODY? 
ROOM! WHAT ROOM IS THAT- — AT THE ™" 




...AND LOCKED---FROM THE INSIDE! 
SHE COULD BE IN TROUBLE! 




IF 1 GET THERE IN TIME 
1 CAN FOLLOW THE -j 
SMELL OF HIS DUST! ' 
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THE TRAIL FOR ME.' BUT I FIGURED ^J 
HE WOULD DO THAT) „ . ^J^ \j 



HE WONT BE LOOKING 
FOR ME TO HOLD / 

HIM UP,' ,~w. M 





THREE DAY S LAT ER-- ^ HERE 's WHERE 
' IT ALL STARTED, 




MY HUNCH TURNED OUT TO BE GOOD, 
CONROY! HERES CROAK' BASCOM AND 
MOST OF THE JTS.OOO HE ROBBED 
THE BANK OF! 




!M OVERDUE FOR SOME SLEEP, SHERIFF! IF 
YOUU. GIVE ME A RECEIPT FOR BA5GOM NOW, 
tlL TAKE IT OVER TO THE BANK IN THE MORN- 
INS AND COLLECT THE REWARD) 



NEXT MORNING--- 



TEN OCLOCKi 1 HAD A MIGHTV GOOD SLEEP.. 
AND THE BANK HAS BEEN OPEN FOR AN 
HOUR! lU. EAT BREAKFAST AND THEN 
COLLECT ME A THOUSAND DOLLARS F 




KIDNAPING AND SUSPICION OF 
MURDERING MR5. NAOMI 
H05KINS, OF MERGED' YOU 
DISAPPEARED THE SAME TIME 
SHE DID! THIS HERE IS DEPUTY 
WALLING, OF DOBE COUNTY. 




Bounty Hunters of the Sierra 



In the 1830's Apache and Comanche 
Indians terrorized the vast and rugged 
country of the Sierra Madre del Norte. 
They wiped out ranches and settlements 
which fought against them. The few settle- 
ments left in peace were those which paid 
the savages a regular tribute in meat and 
horses. There was no State Militia to op- 
pose them, so the Governments of four 
Mexican States began offering cash boun- 
ties for the scalps of Indians of EITHER 
sex. The scalp of a warrior paid up to 
two hundred pesos; of a squaw up to o 
hundred and fifty. 




In spite of the "bounty war" which the 
Governments of these Mexican States 
waged against the "Indios broncos" the 
network of trails used by the red-skinned 
raiders deepened with the constant pas- 
sage of their ponies' hoofs, until the "Co- 
manche Trail" was stamped as clearly as 
the ruts of pioneer wagon trains to Ore- 
gon and California. From the 1830's to 
the 1870's the Indians raided and the 
bounty hunters took scalps; and the vast 
ranges of the Sierra Madres remained a 
sort of no-man's land. Rich mines were 
abandoned, and often, lost. Mule trains 
loaded with silver and gold disappeared 
— the mules down the throats of the hun- 
gry Apaches, the gold and silver treasure 
back into the ground — because the 
"wild" Indians had no use for it. 




Who were these BOUNTY HUNTERS? 
White men, mostly from the United States 
and Texas. They come from England, too, 
and from Ireland and from Prussia. They 
resorted to every kind of treachery, and 
Ihey took scalps, regardless of sex or 
oge. Often one of them would pretend to 
be a friend to the Indians, gain their con- 
fidence, and murder them later. Once a 
bounty-hunting Englishman used a small 
cannon to mow down his feasting Apache 
guests. One was an ex-Texas Ranger 
(serving in the War With Mexico). With 
two other notorious scalp hunters, he is 
supposed to have collected the scalps of 
Mexican citizens when wild Indian scalps 
were in short supply. 




Some of the scalp hunters from the 
North were prospectors as well, and more 
than one "lode" of silver ore was discov- 
ered by them, in the course of their bounty 
hunting. As a rule, they were not the kind 
of men to undertake mining seriously, 
When they got a few hundred pesos they 
"lived it up" and went on. Their discover- 
ies were either lost or developed by 
others, 



WANTED: 

DEAD OR AIM! 



HADMAN 

IMBlllf 




IN THE LENSES OF JOSH RANDALLS FIELD GLASSES 
THE OODS AGAINST THE SMALL ARMY DETAIL LOOK 

HOPELESS! 



fun- wah-wah-wah! \ 
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KE IN FLIGHT— CARRYING 
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UNIFORMS! CAVALRY 50073/ "FLEAGER 
TOOK SOMETHING OUT OF HERE--- 
BUT WHY ? „ .^. . - ^41 
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WELL, WHAT IS T A TROOPER JOINED YOUR '" 
K.'H* 7 °° / 0ETAIL A 5H0HT "HILE AGO 
YOU WANT? 5 LIEUTENANT! I WANT HIM! 




HUMPH.' THIS SMUDGED PRINT GOULD BE 
ANYBODYS LIKENESS! AND THE SAME GOES 
FOR THE DESCRIPTION ... I 




IVE HAD ENOUGH OF THIS NONSENSE, MR 

BOUNTY HUNTER! YOU TAKE YOUR . «$ 

WRETCHED REWARD NOTICE--- AND ) 
GET OUT OF HERE 1 , 


"IPF^" 


)T WITHOUT 
FLEAGER) ^> 
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FIEAGER.ROLLUP 
YOUR LEFT SLEEVE 
AND SHOW THE 
LIEUTENANT THAT 
TATTOOED EAGLE 
ON YOUR ARM! 




ENJOYING YOUR 
SELF, BOUNTY 
HUNTER? HOW 
DO YOU LIKE j 
THE TASTE OF 
CAVALRY DUST 
IN YOUR TEETH? 



BETTER THAN ID LIKE TO HAVE 
CAVALRY BLOOD ON MY HANDS, 
LIKE YOU, FLEAGER! YOU 
COULD HAVE GUT DOWN THE 
ODDS AGAINST THOSE TROOP- 
ERS WITH THE WAGONS! YOU 
WAITED TILL THEY WERE DEAD! 



IF THE LIEUTENANT Y , 
PLEASE, fO LIKE / I 
PERMISSION TO /■■/ 
RIDE ON AHEAD / I 
TO FORT WADE ^~\\ 



DESPATCHES 





NO COMPLAINT, LIEUTENANT I 
BUT I CAN SHOW YOU WHEN 
AND WHERE FLEAGER STOLE 

. JAVALRY UNIFORM--- '/ 

<D HIS HORSE ! 




A COUPLE OF QUARTERMASTER WAGONS WERE OVER- 
RUN BY APACHES THIS MORNING, TWO MILES THIS SIDE 
OF BIG WASH ! ALL DEAD ! THE INDIANS WERE SCARED 
OFF BEFORE THEY COULD LOOT IT! 




I SAW IT- --THROUGH FIELD GLASSES, 
MORE THAN A MILE AWAY! FLEAGER 
WAS NEARER! AFTER IT WAS OVER 
RESTARTED POTTING APACHES, AND 
THEY THOUGHT HE WAS A CAVALRY 
PLATOON! WHEN THEY'D GONE HE 
TOOK WHAT HE WANTED! 




WHY DIDNT V YOU WERE TOO MAD TO LISTEN ! 8UT 

YOU TELL \ IF YOU DON'T GET TO TH05E WAGONS 

ME BEFORE? I PRONTO, THE APACHES WILL COME 

IF VOURE . J BACK AND CLEAN UPUND THAT WON'T 

LYING---) / SOUND WELL FOR YOU WHEN I TELL 

/\ IT AT FORT WADE? 



ALL RIGHT- --WELL HEAD FOR BIG 
WASH! BUT IF YOU'VE GIVEN ME 
A FALSE STORY, BOUNTY HUNTER, 
YOU LI PAY FOR IT! 





AT HAWAII 



IT'S TOO DARK NOW FOR 
TRACKING---AND rOU 
A REST, PONY ! 




ONE THING 13 CERTAIN. FLEAGER WILL 
NEED A WHOLE NEW QuTFiT, MIGHTY SOON! 
TOO DANGEROUS TO KEEP ON PRETENDING 
TO BE A TROOPER f 



HEU: WANT 3UPPLIES---A DIFFERENT 
HORSE—AND CASH) THE NEAREST PUCE 
HE CAN GET THEM IS SULPHIDE--- AND THE 
BEST TIME IS AT NIGHT 1- _^ 
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THAT MEANS THIS NIGHT 
WE'LL HAVE TO GO ON, 
PARDNER, TIRED A3 YOU ARE 




3 



sulphide! new town! too new 
_ to have a bank- --but 
there'll be money in strong- 
boxes AND TILLS- --FOR 
FLEAGERl 
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FLEASER THINKS I'M BEING 
HELD AT FORT WADE, . .ALL 
THE SAME.THERE'D BE NO 
SENSE IN RIDING DOWN 
MAIN STREET! irfSz 




THAT'S SOMETHING 
STRIKING METAL- 
BUT IT SOUNDS 
MUFFLED' 




IT 'S > 
WANT 
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LET ME 
SEE IT! 
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THE DESCRIPTION FITS! CAN'T TELL 
MUCH FROM THIS PICTURE, THOUGH ! 
COT ANY OTHER IDENTIFICATION, 
RANDALL? 





THERE S ONE THING 
MORE. ..THE REWARD! 
IF YOU'LL KINDLY 
CONFIRM FLEAGER'S 
CAPTURE, SHERIFF- 
I'LL BE A8LE TO 
GET MY BOUNTY 
MONEY! 
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WANTED: DEAD OR ALIVE! 




IN THE "WIDE 




A SHERIFF OR A TOWN MARSHAL COULD NOT 
TRAVEL FROM TOWN TO TOWN AND STATE TO 
STATE ON A MAN HUNT. . .SO THE BOUNTY 
WAS OFFERED TO ANYBODY. 



THAT'S HOW WE FOUND HIM ! AND BILLY BRAND 
IS THE KILLER, FOR SURE! WE'RE DAVE'S KIN, 
AND WE'RE POSTING A #1,000 REWARD FOR 
BRAND, DEAD OR ALIVE.' 




THIS CORONER'S JURY FINDS THAT CASHIE 
MICHAEL BERRY DIED OF A GUNSHOT AT 1 
HANDS OF THAT ORNERY COYOTE, 
BLACK BULL BALLINGER! 




SOMETIMES AN INQUEST WA5 FORMALLY HELD 
IN ORDER TO NAME THE KILLER. THE LOCAL 
DOCTOR SERVED AS CORONER. .. AFTER THAT 
ANYONE COULD OFFER A REWARD. 




IN SOME INSTANCES THERE WAS LESS LAW 
AND MORE HASTE---AND THE BOUNTY WAS 
OFFERED FOR A MAN CONDEMNED NOT BY 
PROOF BUT BY SAY-SO ! 



IN ANY CASE, WHETHER ACTUALLY GUILTY OR 
NOT, THE MAN NAMED ON A REWARD NOTICE 
BECAME FAIR AND LEGAL GAME FOR ANY MAN 
HUNTER. 



This is a Kangarooseal 



lipu'll flip like a seal 
for Kraft Caramels because 
they're so chewy and good 

and you'll fill your 
pockets so full you'll feel 
like a kangaroo. 
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to candies 
Kraft puts more CARAMELS 
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than anyone 



